WEEKLY 2 






VISITOR. 








VOL, If. } 





New-York... Saturday, January 19.1811 


BL AE Dw 





LOVE AND.DUTY. 


BY M&S. OPIE. 


Lue Count and countess de 
Montgommery occupied the first 
floor andthe ground floor of a 
house at Paris, in the Rue Roy- 
ale. This ground fioor consisted 
of three apartments, each of which 
opened into an alley, which led 
from the porte cochere, or great 
gates, into the court. Gagnard, 
the count’s chaplain, the page, 
and the valet de chambre, ledged 
in one ef these apartments ; the 
two others served for different 
uses, On the left of the c!ley, 
and opposite these three doors, 
was the staircase which led to 
the apartments of the count and 


sisted chieiiy of an anti-room, and 
of a bed-room, and from the bed- 
room they used to pass into a clo- 
set, or small apartment, where 
they kept their money and their 
jewels, ‘The apartments of mon- 
Sieur and madame d’Anglade 








countess. These apartments con-. 
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were immediately above those of 
the count, and they had also the 


| use of the second, the third, and 


the fourth stories. On the other 
side of the court was another range 
of building, composed of some 
rooms, which were tenanted by 
the sister of monsieur de Seligny, 
the sitter-in-law of the count, the 
waiting maid of the eountess, and 
some workmen who were em- 
broidering some furniture for mon- 
sieur de Montgommery. 


I shall not expiate on the birth 
and consequence of the count de 
Montgommery : his, family is al- 
ready sufficieutly known as an- 
cient and honorable, and a detail 
of this kind would be but little to 
the purpose ; but it is absolutely 
necessary that I should make 
known the situation and preten- 
sions of his fellow lodger, the 
marquis d’Anglade. 


Lanrent Guillemot @’Anglade, 
born of honest, but humble pa- 
rents, lived in the style of a man 


| who was enabled, by opulence, te 
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support the splendour of his birth, 
fer such was his pride, so eager 
was he to pass fur a man of noble 
extraction, and to conceal his real 
origin, that he assumed al! the 
airs of consequence which he ob- 
served in the nobles with whom 
he associated, and spared no ex- 
pence to enable him to vie with 
them in dress and inluxuries, All 
his fortune, notwithstanding, eon- 
sisted of sixteen hundred and fifty 
fivres per armum, and of the in- 
terest paid him by the duke de 
Grammont, for the loan of six 
thousand livres. And with this 
slender income he assumed the 
rank of noblemen: he ta!ked in- 
cessantly of his chateau d’An- 
glade, which was, in reality, lit- 
tle better than a cottage, nearly 
in ruigs. On this slender income 
he also occupied a considerable 
range of apartments, kept a car. 
riage, and several servants, asso- 
ciated with men of the first rank, 
played high, and lent out money 
on interest. 


In every respect, except in the 
indulgence of this mean and des- 
picable pride, founded on folly 
and supported by falsehood, mon- 


‘ sieur d’Anglade was virtuous, and 


even estimable. He was a fond 


husband, and an affectionate fa- 
ther; and had he not had the 
meanness to assume nobility of 
birth, he would have possessed 
the more real nobility of the mind. 


} ment. Onthe contrary, it is most 








| eountess. At first they accepted / 


Madame d’Anglade was distjn- 
guished by nothing but her retir- 
ing domestic virtues ; by her at- 
tachment to her husband and her 
daughter, a girl at this time only 
fourteen years old ; and for her 
exemplary attention to all her fa- 
mily duties. The count and 
countess, and the d’Anglades, li- 
ved together on friendly terms, 
but without perhaps feeling to- 
words each other any real attach. 


likely that under seeming civility 
lurked real dislike, and that the 
count looked on d’Angland with 
no favorable eyes: for if it be 


true that the proud and the am- ‘Pf 


bitious view with eyes of envy 
and aversion those who are high- 
erin rank, and possessed of great- 
or affluence than themselves, it 
is as true that the man of wealth 
and tank views with hatred and 
indignation those who presume to 
approach him in splendour and 
magnificence of living ; and that 
he would gladly seize the first op- 
portunity of mortifying the par- 
wenu who attempts to live on an 
equality with him, and of degrad- 
ing him to his original nothing- 
ness. 


The count had an: estate t 
Ville-boison, and one day he in- 
vited the marquis and madame 
d’Anglade to go and spend some 





time there with him and the 
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‘+ count, he could invite him to dine 








THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 


165 





™ 7 





the invitation, but afterwards ex- 
cused themselves from accompa- 
nying their noble friends on, as 
they thought, a very weak and 
frivolous excuse, And such, no 
doubt, it was likely to appear; 
for they could not give the true 
reasons for declining the visit to 


Ville-boison: one of which was, 


that d’Anglade, faithful to his re- 
solution, never to receive a favor 
which it was not in his power to 
repay, resoived to decline parta- 
king of the count’s hospitality at 
his castle, because he could rot in 
return, invite him toa 
his own. If he dined wiih the 


castle of 


with him; but he had no means 
of receiving him and his lady du- 
ring several days, as his guests, 
therefore, with the entire appro- 
bation of madame d’Anglade, he 
excused himself from keeping his 
engagzement. 


The other reason was, that 


of wild beasts, which look so qui- 
etand so good humoured at times 
in their cage, that we are temp- 
ted to approach the gratings and 
endeavour to be familiar with 
them, when a sudden c.xp ce patte 
forces us to resume our distance, 
and reminds us smartly enough of 
the dangers of presumption. A 
coup de paste like this it is very cer- 
tain that d’Anglade had received, 
and while still smarting under it, 
it was very natural that he should 
| wish not toexpose himself during 
severalf days to a repetition of so 
_ painful an admonisher : therefore 





the count and countess were for- 
* ced to leave Paris without them. 


: They set off on Monday even- 
ing for their country seat, and 
gave out that they cheuld not re- 
turn till the following Thursday 
‘at night. They carried with 
| them Francois Gagnard, their 
| chaplain, and all their domestics, 
| except a wating maid named For. 








d’Anglade had received from the | 


meni®,a servant boy and the four 


count and-countess what appear. |; girls who were working embroi. 


éd-to him a personal <}eht. Per- 
haps, like many other persons, | 
who occasionally associate with ! 
their superiors, there were times. 
when he saw himself reminded } 
of his inferiority, and the smile of | 
affability saddenly exehanged for 

the frown of supercilious coldness, | 
D’Anglade had perhaps some- | 
times felt inthe circles of the } 














great, as one does ina menagerie 


ie 


dery.. The key of the first door of 


the apartments was intrusted to 
the waiting maid; but the chap- 


' Iain double locked the door of the 


room in which he slept, and car- 


| ried the key away with him. It 


seems that there was no porter 
to the house, and that the count’s 
servants performed the office of 


one. The count and countess re. 


turned aday sooner than they 
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terror. 


eppe.rs, by Superstitions 
Monsieur de Montgomery had 
found blood ona table cloth and 
napkin; and having looked on 
this circumstance as a bad emen, 
he resolved, from a foreboding of 
misfortune, to set olf for Paris im- 
mediately. The chaplain, . the 
page, and, the valet de chambre, 
who came on horseback, arrived 
after their master. The chaplain 


found that the door of their com- 
mon apartment was only pulled 
to, and not shut, thongh it had 
always appeared to be so, during 
the absence of the count and coun- 
tess, and though he knew he had 
double locked it when he went 
away, and had carried the key a- 
This circum- 
stance, though it was remarked 
by all the servants, by those who 
had staid at Paris, and those who 
had been to Ville-boisin, was not 
at the moment taken much no- 
tice of ; and the count and coun- 
tess sat down to supper in one of 
the low appartments, where they 


way with him. 


were in the habit of supping. 


They were sti!! at table when 
the sieurd’Ang!adereturned home 
at eleven o’clock at night accom- 
panied by the abbe de Villars and 
the abbe de Fleury, with whom 
he had supped at the house of the 
president Robert. He staid below 
to converse with the count and 


countess ; and some time after, 


> 


madame d’Anglade came and took 
part in their conversation and eve- 
ry one parted for the night, with- 
out mention having made that 
any unvsual incident had happen- 
ed. The next morning the count 
lodged acomplaint or information 
with the sieur Deffeta, the lieuten- 
ant of police, at the Chattelet. 
He declared that during his ab- 
sence, an absence only of three 
days, the lock of his strong box 
had been forced, and that heshad 
been robbed of thirteen bags— 
each containing a thousand livers 
in silver money, 11,500 livers in 
gold in two pistole pieces, a hun- 
dred louis d’ors. new and ax cordix 
(A peculiar kind of coinage), and 
a necklace of pearls worth 400G 


livers. 


The lieutenant of police, the 
king’s procureur, and a commissa- 
ry immediately came on the pre- 
mises. These three officers, ha- 
ving found no fracture in the doors 
or locks of the appartment, were 
immediately persuaded that the 
robbery must have been commit- 
ted by the assistance of false keys 
and by persons residing in the 
house ; and*therefore they con- 
sequently had concluded that 
they ought immediately to search 
all the apartments, The sieur @’ 
Anglade and his wife desired that 
the search might begin in their 
rooms, and monsieur d’Anglade 
conducted the officers inte all the 
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piaces occupied by him and and 
his family. They searched in 
the beds, in the mitirasses,—-but 
they found nothing. They next 
entered the garret ; but madame 
d’Anglade excused herseif from 
accompanying them thither, on 
pretence of being suddenly seized 
with a sort of vertigo and faint- 
ness. In the garret ; they found 
an old chest, and in this chest, 
which was full of clothes and lin- 
en, they discovered a rouleau of 
70 louis aw cordon, wrapt up ina 
printed paper containing the re- 
mains of a genealogical table, 
which the count declared to be 
his. He added that these louis 
must be part of those which had 
been stolen from him; because 
his and these were coined in the 
same year,—acireumstance which 
he had forgetten to mention in his 
complaint. D’Anglade was there- 
fore asked where those louis d’ors 
erntoe from; and he could on- 
ly answer that he could not'tell, 
but that he could give a good ac- 


o 


count of them. sal 


The lieutenant of police seized 
these louis, in order that they 
might be carefully put to deposit 
as proofs leading to conviction of 
the real culprit ; and d’Anglade 
counted then: himself before the 
judge took possession of them. As 
he counted them he felt his hand 
shake, and he exclaimed, “ I trem- 
ble.” Some of the domestics who 























were present declared then, and 
repeated afterwards in the infor 
mation, that d’Anglade had ap. 
pesred surprised at the arrival of 
the count and that his wife seem- 
ed confounded when she was first 
informed of it. 

When the whole party had 
finished, and Jiad left the garret, 
madame d’Anglade desired the 
lieutenant of police to observe that 
the decor of the apartment in 
which the chaplain, the page,and 
the valet de chamber slept, had 
been only pulled to, and not shut 
for which odd circumstance there 
were doubtless sufficient reasons 
to be given; and she added that 
the valet de chambre ought to be 
examined, as that might lead to a 
discovery, and he very possibly 
might have been guilty of the 
robbery. The precipitation with 
which madame d’Ayglade thus 
endeavoured to fix the crime on 
one particular invidual, when the 
count himself had not yet dared to 
suspect any one, caused not only 
surprise uf suspicion in the mind 
of the judge; and with a sort of 
retributive justice, this eagerness 
to accuse, fatally recoiled on the 
accuser. But this surprise and 
these suspicions increased and 
spread from one person to another, 
when the count declared  so- 
lemnly that his valet had followed 
him into the country and did not 
returnin Paris again till after him. 
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INVISIBLE SPECTATOR. 


ri. 
—_——-—- 


“ To lash the vices of the age.” 


me 
Number 3. 


* While now her bending neck she plies 
Backward, to meet the burning kiss.” 


To the Drvisible Spectator 
Dear Spec, 


As you profess, in you adver- 
tisement suceceding first 
number, to be well skilled in all 
maticrs pertaining to the fair sex, 


your 


I cannot suppose you ignerant of 
those indispositions which are in- 
cident to young men whe fre- 
quent their company, 


Under this ¢mpression, I shall 
make free to acquaint you with 
my present situation, and hope 
you will prescribe a remedy for 


my disorder in your next number. 


Being invited to g “ tea-party” 
one evening last week, I found 
collected there six or eight per- 
sons of each sex, and among the 
females, an old maid, whom, to 
evoid wounding her sensibility, I 
shali distinguish by the name of 
Miss Morosa. After tea, since we 
had no musician, and our materi- 
als for conversations were scarce, 
it was proposed by Miss Morosa 


7. 


te thimble ; 


to engage in selling i 
and a3 this play affords an inex- 
haustible source of :gerriment, and 


interesting ‘* chit-chat,” the pro- 
position was received with undi- 
vided approbation, and seemed to 
| enliven, with sparkling vivacity, 
every countenance in the room. 
Accordingly we entered upon the 
play, and at the expiration of an 
hour,.I learned that it would be 
my lot to redeem seven pawne, 
by kissing an equal number of 








| 


girls. Being naturally of an amo- 
rousturn, I began the pleasing 
| task with avidity, and sipped the 
delicious nectar with undiminish- 
ed delight, till after redeeming six 
of my pawns, I was directed to 
smack Miss Morosa. My envin- 
cing an unwillingness to execute 
the order, served only to increase 
her desire, and though I designed 
merely to touch the exterior sur- 
face of ker lips, she thrust her 
mouth forward with such vehe- 
mence, that I actually felt the 
impression of her teeth, (which, 


seven years) against my own, An 


stomavh, and having retired from 
the room, I experienced, as it 
h were, the violent cperation ef 
tartar-emetic. This morning, ha- 
ving slept bet little during the 
night, I feela kind of lethargy, 
with a continual eching in my 
bones; and shall wait with anx- 
ious solicitation, for your prescrip- 
tion. Iam, sir, your unfortunate 
friend, &c. 
Ozantan Bo1HeEr’en,. 








perhaps, have not been cleaned in 


instantaneous qualm pervaded my’ 
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Upon the reception of this let- 
ter, I was at a great loss what to 
prescribe in a case, which to me, 
{as I never had the misfortune to 
kiss anold maid) was perfectly no- 
vel. However, being unwilling 
to confess my ignorance, without 
an effort to supply the defect by 
the experience of others, I set my- 
self to work in searching such au- 
thors as I suspected to contain the 
information I desired. I had bunt- 
ed nearly a whole day, when I 
laid my hand onan old French 
book, (which from rough usage 
in times past, had lost both its 
signette and its auther’s name) and 
accidentally opened it at the fol- 
lowing passage, which I will 
transcribe, in English, from the 
original :— 


« While on the Island of Cy- 
prus (says the author) as I was 
very diligent in remarking the 
enstoms, manners and fashions of 
the inhabitants, also the diseases 
to which they are subject ; there 
occured to my observation a very 
curious incident, which however 
incredible, I cannot ferbear rela- 
. ting at full length. There lived 
in the town of Paphosan old maid 
by the name of Capricienx—And 
sincethe women of that place are 
as much inclined to lechery and 
lasciviousness as any in the known 
world; this solitary instance of 
untainted chastity at the age ef 


thirty-five, did not fail to excite 

















strong suspicions of her being (un 
e magicienne) a witch. This 
served to keep all the other fe- 
mates of the town in perpetwal 
dread of her displeasure ; so that 
she could persuade them to any 
thing she pleased, except an imi- 
tation of her invincible continen- 
ey. As the @yprain geddess 
would have it, Miss Capricieux 
became at last, passionately ena- 
moured with a youth, whose 


‘name was Modestus; and having 


exhausted, in vain, all her allure- 
ments and magic spe!ls to procure 
from him asingle kiss, she fell upon 
a stratagem which will ever de- 
serve the eulogies of old maids. 
Assembling a company of bloem- 
ing young darnsels, she told them 
that she had just invented for their 
pleasure and amusement an admira- 
ble play (les amourettes) in which 
she wished to see them engaged 
that afternoon. She then explain- 
ed to them diciinctly the na- 


ture of (les amourcttes) w hat 


“we call sell the Thimble, and re- 


quested them to invite an equal 
number of vonng men, bat espe. 
cilly Mons. Modestus, to partici- 
pate in the innocent amusement. 
To young facies accustomed to 
every indulgence of their sensyal 
appitites and always ready to de- 
coy new lovers by the permiss'on 
of excessive familiarity, the dis- 
covery of this unexpected avenue 
to innocent amuemeit, WaS a cause 
of joyful exhalation, ant they 
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cheerfuily agreed to coiwsply with 

They convened ac- 
to appointment and per- 
formed for the first time that play 
(his amourettes) of which I suj- 
pose all other pawn plays to be 


ner wishes. 
cording 


natural branches. But they had 
not been engaged more than an 
hour before they begai to itch 
for kissing ; and moat of all Miss 
Capricieux who proclaimed 4 ces- 
sation of carrying round the thim- 
ble and the necessity of selling 
the pawns. At hearing this Mons. 
Modestus showed marks of uncom- 
for fear that he 


shoold be compelled to kiss, as he 


mon restlessness, 


called er (la magicienne)the oid | 


hag. Sure enongh he had only re- 
ell twoof his pawns, when 
he was ordered to advance up to 
Miss Gapreitux and with his fin. 
ger and thumb, pressinz open her 
mouth, to imprint therein three 
several kisses. With a tremulous 
voice he declared he could not: 
that he was indisposed to kiss a- 
hy more and entreated to be ex- 
cused. But Miss Capricieux had 
been too often thwarted to brook 
enotherdisappointment; and with 
a step thas evinced the impetaosi- 
ty of her passion, she reached the 
poor youth, now shivering with 


cold, and wide exvandinge her 


’ 
i 
mouth, she seized hts lyps between 


yer teeth and held him fast for 


> a j : 1 a 2 ! 

Some MMNuces 5 ANG Waicen sie feu FI 
: ; ti 
him go, he féil prostrate on the } 
ficor, asthough he hadan apo- 








| ploctiok fit. The best medica! 
aid was immediately called to his 
relief and after being rabbed with 
comphorated flannel and having 
Assarerida applied to his nose, 
he exhibited evident signs of re- 
turning respiration. Then being 
copiausly phlebotemized, he became 
so far convaiesgent by six in the 
as to be able to describe 
his feelings. He stated, in my 
presence, that he felt a constant 
prepensity to vomit, and darting 
pains through all his bones. 


morning, 


The physicians mppning that 
the saliva of the ol? maid had af- 
fected his liver, ordered him te 
undergo a selivation, as the best 
means of evacuating the poison. 
ous fluid ; 
freely, he was: perfectly restored 
on the tenth day after the infec- 
tion was ,communicated. This 


and by expectorating 


phenomenon set all the chymists 
of the island on fire, to discover 
the peculiar properties of saliva ; 
and the result of their laberious 


: investigation was, that the sali- 


va of a person in Jove is more pe- 
netrating and cubtile than mad- 


der; that in an old maid, being | 


rendered acrid by (a la premiere 
vuedel’ Esprit malin) the first 
sight of the devil, it has a tenden- 
cy to infect the liver, create nau- 
seousness, and excite abhorrence ; 
that in young persons it has a 


nectarine favor, snd isa powerful 


stimulus to concnpiscence.” 
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Thus ends our French author, 
whose account of the kiss, and its 
effects, will not only point out a 
remedy for my correspondent, but 
will serve also as a lesson for our 
refined young ladies, who take 
the round-about way of playing 
pawns, to come at a’dezen or two 
of smacks. Who can witness, 
with unconcern, the shameless 
excess to which kissing is some- 
times carried in pawn plays ? 


We see in the.extract from the 
French author, that this- kind of 
play originated in a desire to gra- 
tify lustful propensities: we know 
that its existence is continued by 
the same cause; and whatever 
form it may assume, under the 
specious plea of its being innocent 
amusement, it always has the ef- 
fect of exciting illicit passions. In 
the mere play itself, considered 
in anabstraet point of view, it 
must be confessed that there can 
be no moral evil. But unless it 
ean be conducted without a shame- 
ful sacrifice of delicacy and modes- 
ty, it should be banished from po- 
lite circles of society. ‘To my un- 
derstanding, it is pretty evident, 
that the young lady, who ina 
promiscuous company of segar 
and pipe smoakers, and perhaps 
debauchees, suffers herself to be 
kissed by any one whom chance 
may select, either wants a just 
sense of that virtuous delicacy 
which heghtens beauty, and 


r 











adorns virtue; or that having 
this sense, she scruples not to vio- 
late it for the wretched fear of 
being accounted singularly mo- 
dest. | 
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PRACTICAL PHILOSOPHY. 


No man can bea rule to him- 
self; he can be no more his own « 
rule, than his own end. One 
man cannot be a rule to anotier, 
the best men, and their actions 
and examples, are only so fara 
rtile of imitation to us, as they 
themselvesare ruled by the divine 
There is a beauty 
and excellence in the will of God, : 
and there is much danger ‘in aet. 
ing without the knowledge of it, 


revealed will. 


hefore we espouse the opinions 
of others, we should diligently ob. 
serve and mark the fruits and con. 
quences of those opinions in the 
lives of the zealous abettors and 
propagators of them ; when these 
opinions lead us frou the plain 
path of duty, it is time for us to 
pause, before we advance one step 
further. 


Vain curiosity is a dangerous 
snare; its gratification devours 
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Our time, eats up our strength, 
and diverts our mind from the 
necessary and plain duty of our 
lives, whilst we are indulging in 
specious reasonings, or barren con- 
templationt, the industrious ap- 
plication of ourselves to simple 
truths, is neglected. Thus, whilst 
we dress off the dish with figures 
and flowers, the food for our sub- 
sistence is stolen from us. 


Blind zeal, is like a sword in 
the hands of a mad-man: it is as 
instrument, by which error !s pre- 
pogated ; this error gains posses- 
sion of the affections, without 
passing a due test by the under- 
standing ; because this zeal pro- 
duces a fit temper for the recep- 
tion of error, and, as it were, 
gains this advantage by surprize. 


Erroneous opinions are cuan- 
ningly interwoven in the discour- 
ses of their owners, and exhibited 
wherever they have a hope of 
prevailing. Contradiction, how- 
ever rational and modest, és suf- 
fered to break the bands of friend- 
ship. There remains but one re- 
fuge to guard agaiust being drawn 
into danger by the hooks of error, 
which are always covered by no- 
vel opinions : this is, to adhere to 
plain revealed trath, ” 


* 


Every man who ardently de. 
sires to be useful to himself and to 
society, should be diligent in en- 
quiring how he may avoid the 








dangerous errors to which he is 
naturally subject. He should firm- 
ly and stedfastly reject the domin- 
ion of a—wrangling homour— 
slothfulness in active duty—abuse 
of liberty—fickleness and insta- 
bility of judgment—an easy cre- 
duality in followfng the judgment 
and examples of others—vain and 
trifling curiosity—pride and arro- 
gancy—and blind zeal, which al- 
ways drives us on to dangerous 
precipics, 


Gera. 
af 
VARIETY, 





EMPEROR OF RUSSIA. 

Tue facts contained in the fol- 

lowing statement we believe to 

be substantially correct, having 

gathered them from various sour- 
ces. 


A singular circumstance took 
place in St. Petersburgh, Russia, 
ashort time since. While the 
ship President Adams, capt. Field, 
lay in port, there happened to be 
a grand gala day, on which occa- 
sion a black man, named Claude, 
(2 shrewd, capable fellow) belong. 
ing to this town, got liberty from 
Capt. Field to go ashore, and see 
the fun. He was wondrously 
staring at the meynificence of the 
procession as it passed, when the 
Emperor of all the Russias, in his 
state carriage, appeared. No soon- 
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er did his imperial Majesty get 
sight of our hero, than he alighted 
from his carriage, and taking 
Claude affectionately byjthe hand, 
carefully examined his jetty phiz 
and wooly head with great seeming 
satisfaction. Having sufficiently 
gratifiel his his Curiosity, after 
asking Claude to what ship he 
belonged, he returned to his car- 


riage. The next day, the admi- 


ral of the port with a royal guard ; 
went on board the President A- ;- 


dams, and took'possession of Clande 
for his Majesty. He wss taken 
to the royal palace, arrayed ina 
gold lace livery, anda high station 
assigned himin the household— 
Mentioning. that he had a family 
in this country, the Emperor ap- 
plied to our minister, Mr. Adams, 
who las accordingly written to 
Win, Gray, Esq. of Boston, reques- 
ting him to forward Claude’s wife 
(Phillis) and children to Russia. 
Mr. Gray has informed Phillis, 
who lives in this town, that she 
shall be well sccommodated in a 
ship of his which sails next month 
but we learn that she declined go- 
ing, at the same time declaring 
that she prefers living in a free 
country. Claude, we understand 
is well satisfied with his situation, 
and wishes his family with him. 
The cause ofthe Emperor’s strange 
partiality for him can be accoun- 
ted for in no other way, than by 
supposing he never saw a negro 


before. We understand, he has 


signified (thro? Mr, Adams) to the 
owners of the ship, his willing. 
ness to indemnify them for any 
damage they may have sustained 
in consequence of the detention of 
Claude. 


Providence Phenix. 


a 


THE TEAR OF PITY. 











OR, 


Corgpassion at a Card Table. 


So Miss Hectic died this morn- 
+ ing of a consumption —She was 


no more than seventeen, sweet 


S girl. 


Ah! is she dead ?—Poor thing 
| —What’s trumps ? 

The man is dead, my dear, 
whom we employed to clear the 
mouth of that well behind our 
house and which he fell into. 

Is he, 1 thought he could not 
recover.— Play a spade ma’am. 


> © 


sand men killed at the battle in 
Portugal. 

How many childless parents 
are now in sorrow ! 

Ah, many indeed !—The odd 
trick is ours. 

The captain is now reduced to 
such poverty, that I am told it 
would be charitable to send his 
family ajoint of meat. 

That’s hard !—I have nota 
heart, indeed, sir. 

He fell on his, head, and has 
been delirious ever since, and the 
physicians have no hopes that he 








There were upwards of 2 thou- * 
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will recover the use of his reason. 
Oh! I recollect, 
gainst somebody !—Diay @ spade 


if you please. 


The prospect of the poor at |! 


present is dreaded indeed, there 
will bea powerful appeal to the 
feelings of the rich. 

Yes, one really gives go rauch 
in charity—I’ll bet you a crown 
on the best club. 

Pray, ma’am, have you heard 
of the dreadful accident which 
? 





has happened to Mrs.— 

What! her sondrowned! O yes 
—You are eight, you can call. 

George ! ma’am, George, lam 
sorry to say it, put an end to his 
life last Txesday. 

You don’t say so—I had two 
honors in my own hand. 

Yes ; and as misfertunes never 
come alone, his mother and sister 
are in a state of distraction. 

Dear me! that’s bad—Single, 


double and the rub. 


Epte 4 on a Blackemith. 


Here cc 
Suunce, late of this city, black- 
smith. 
Yane, and bred at Hammersmith. 


He was born in Sca-coal 
From his yonth upwards, he was 
much addicted to vcs, and was 
often guilty of /orgery.—Having 
some talents for irony, he thereby 
produced many feats in his neish- 
bourhood, which he usually en- 


he rode a | 


| thereby 
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creased by blowing up the coals ; 
this rendered him so~- unpopular, 
that when he found it necessary 
to adopt coc/ing measures, his con- 
duct was generally accompanied 
witha hiss. Though he some- 
times proved a warm friend, yet 
where his interest was concerned, 
he made it a constant practice to 


strike while the tron was Act. re- 


gardiess of the injury he might do 
: and when he had any 
matter of moment upon the anvil, 


| he seldom ‘eiled to turn it to his 


own advantage. Among num- 
beriess imstances that might be 
given of the cruelty of his cispo- 
sition, it need only be mentioned, 
that he was the means of Aanging 
many of the innocent family of 
the écl/s, under the idie pretence 
of keeping them from Jjangling ; 
and put great numbers of the hearts 
of steel into the hottest james, 
merely (as he declared) to soften 
the obduracy of their tempers. At 
length, after passing a Jong life in 
the commission of these back ac. 
tions, his fre being exhausted, and 
his bellows worn out, he ji/ed off 
to that place, where only the /er- 
vid ordeal of his own forge can be 
exceeded ; declaring with his last 
puf, that “ man is born to trouble 
as the sparks fly upward !” 





Monsieur De Mirvain, a young 
gentleman of Paris, possessed in 
in addition to a great deal of wit 


' and vivacity, the amazing facul- 
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ties of a Ventriloquist. On his 
father’s death, finding himself 
possessed ofa little more than the 


advantages ofa polite edacaticn | 


this talent 
purpose of 


he resolved to make 
subservient 
utility. 


to some 
ife accordingly, by as- 
suming a garbof piety and re- 
serve, introduced himeelf into the 
family ofa rich citizen, who had 
an only daughter, the heiress of 
an immense fortune, One day, 
as they were conversing on reli- 
geous subjects, the citizen heard 
a voice solemaly whisper in hisear, 
“if thou dost not givethy daugh- 
ter in marriaye to this godly young 
man within three days thou shalt 
die.” The old man started with 
horror, and casting his eyes on 
Monsieur, Mirvain, saw that his 
lips were unmoved, and that his 
countenance expressed nothing 
but amazement. The mother of 
the young lady, who was present 
strongly recommended an imme. 
diate conclusion of the match, 
that her husband might escape 
his impending fate. He, more 
suspicious, adjourned to the church 
of Notre Dame, there by praying 
to seek for comfort and informa- 
tion. He had not been many 
minutes on his knees, when he 
heard from behind the eliar;the 
word “ obey /’ repeated thrice in 
in the same solemn accent as the 
former warning. He returned 
heme, and the next day made 
Monsieur de Mirvain his son-in. 








law, and one of the richest men 


in Paris. 


Lingnanimity. 

It being remoured at the cour¢ 
of Louis XIV. that the pension of 
the great Corneilie was to be ree 
trenched, Boileau} with @ noble 
disinterestedness, hastened to Ma- 
dame de Montespan, and said, that 
his sovereign, equitable as he was, 
could not, without injustice, erant 
a pension to an author like him- 
self, just ascending Parnassus, and 
take it from Corneille, who had 
so long been seated on the surf- 
mit ; that he entreated her, for 
the honour of the king, to prevail 
on his majesty rather to stiike off 
his pension, than to withdraw 
that reward from a man, whose 
title to it was incomparably great- 
er; and that he should more easi- 
ly console himself under that dis- 
tinction, than under the affliction 


of seeing it taken away from such 


a poet as Corneille. This mag- 
nanimons supplication had the 
success it deserved, and it appears 
the more noble, when we recol- 
lect that Racine, the rival of Cor- 
nesile, was the intimate friend of 
Boileau. 


-———e 


There are but five living out cf 
the number of performers, who 


trod the strge with the ever-me 



































174 THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 





ee 





morable Garrick—viz.—Mrs. A- 
bington, Mrs. Kemble, Miss Pope, 
Mr. O’Brien, and Dr. Mocdy. 
Se 

Mr. Blodget, of Washington, 
estimates the present number of 
the inhabitents of the U. Staets, 
and territories, atsix millions, nine 
hundred, and fifty-five thousand. 


The mayor of this city has of- 
fered a reward of one thousand 
dollars for the apprehension of 
the person or persons who caused 
the late fire atthe Rope-walk of 
Mr. Schermerhorn. 








At the salt-sorings in the town 
of Salina, county of Onondago, in 
this state, was manufactured, dn- 
ring the last year, 435,840 bush. 
els of salt. 





~— 





to 


“ Testis” is requested to call at this 
office. 





rt 


MARRIED, 

On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Sandford, Mr. John Bell, 
merchant, to Miss Rebecca Turner. 

On Wednsday evening, the Oth inst, 
by the rev. Mr. Parkinson, Mr. Fred- 
erick Weed, jun. of Stamford, Con- 
necticut, to .+.1rs. Catherine Allen, of 
this city, 

On Thursday evening the 10th 
anst. by the rev. Air. Ceissenhainer, 
Mr, Peter Schmidt, of this city to Miss 
Susanna E. Muhlenberg, daughter of 
rev. Dy. H. Mubhlen berg, pastor of 





—- 


the Lutheran Congregation of Lancas- 


ter, Pennsylvania. 


On Thursday evening, the 10th 
inst. by the rev. Mr Lyell, Mr. Wm. 
Bakewell, to Miss Eliza W. Thorne, 
both of this city. 


On Wednesday, the Oth inst. by the 
rev.- Mr. Parkinson, lrederick Phyf- 
er, Lisq. of Stanford, (Conn. ) to the 
amiable Mrs. Catherine Allen, of this 
city. 


On Wednesday evening, the Oth 
inst. by the rev. Dr. Hobart, Edmund 
H. Pendleton, Esq. to Miss Frances 
M. Jones, both-of this city. 


~-_——~ 


DIED. 


At Yonkers on the 10th inst. Mrs. 
Hester Asten, in the 88th year of 
her age. 


On Wednesday evening, of a severc 
and lingering illness, which she bore 
with Christain resignation, Mrs. Mar- 
garet Spader, wife of Daniel Spader, 
aged 43. 


On Saturday evening, 12th inst. of 
a Dropsy, Thomas Randall, Esq. an 
old Revolutionary officer, he having 
served throughout the whole war with 


reputation. 


On Thursdey the 10th inst. after 
a lingering illness, which she bore 
with christian fortitude and resigna- 
tion, Mrs. Joanna Stowe, wife of M+ 
Jeremiah Stowe, aged 2Tyears. 
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TO MELANCHOLY. 


S PIRIT of love and sorrow, hail! 
Thy solemn voice from far I hear, 

Mingling with evening's dying gale : 
Hail, with thy sadly pleasing tear! 


“Oh, at this still, this lonely hour, 
Thine own sweet hour of closing day, 

Awake thy lute, whose charming pew'r 
Sha!l callup fancy to obey. 


To paint the wild romantic dream 
‘That meets the poet's musing eye, 

As on the bank of shadowy stream 
He breathes to her the fervid sigh. 


Lead where the pine woods wave on 
high, 
Whose pathless eod is darkly seen, 
As the cold moon, with trembling cye, 
Darts her long beams the leaves be- 
twecn. 


Lead to the mountain's dusky bead, 
Where far below, ia shade profound, 
Wide eforests, plains, aud hamiets 
spread, 
And sad the chimes of ve: per sound. 


Or guide me where the dashing oar 
Just breaks the stillne:s of the vale, 

As slow it tracks the winding shore, 
To meet the ocean’s distant sail. 


To pebbly banks, that Neptune Iaves 
With measur'd surges loud and deep, 








Where the daik cliff berds o'er the 
Waves, 

And wild the winds of Autumn 
eweep. 


+a {6 


TO ELIZA. 


a 
Mase ! what delightful s'rlins ave 
these, 
Which breathe so softly réund ? 
Which whisper gently thro’ the trees, 
How soothing is the sound! , 


Sure ‘tis ai angel strikes the lyre— 
Cease, murmuring stregns to fleat ; 
Cease, balmy zephyr, to respire, 
That I may hear the note. 


Why beats my little fluttering heart ? 
There is no danger near ; 

No woman e’er could make me smart, 
Nor pierce my bosom here. 


But look! this way the fair one roves ; 
See, what a graceful air; 

How sweetly o’er her shoulders moves, 
The curling auburn hair. 


Alas ! my very eoul’s on fire, 
"Twas Cup d aim'd the dart; 
Cou'1 aught but angel e’er inspire, 

Or so inflame the heart ? 


Yes! "twas the sweet Ejiza's task 
To charm me by her smil:+ ; 
No greater bliss can mortals asie ; 

She every hour beguiles 


And when the beauteous maiden speaks 
Melodious accents fall; 

A glowing blush o’erspread her cheeks, 
Buch charms can never pail. 


ALTRED. 


+ 
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[To the gentleman who favoured us 
with the transcription of the fol- 
Jowiug Elegy, we are indebted for 
many valuable pieces of poety—for 
which he claims our most sincere 
acknowledgments, with the assurance 
that whatever he may communicate, 
shall aiways have a ready publicity.] 


TO PITY. 
Af 


¥ ¥ 
zs AIL, lovely pow’r, whose bosom 
heaves the sigh, 
When fanev paints the sceae of deep 
distrezs 3 - 
Whose tears spontancous erystalize the 
eye, 
When rigid fate denies the power 


to bless. 


Not all the swects Ar:bia’s gales con- 
vey 
From flow’ry meads, can with that 
sigh compare : 
No: dew-drops glittering in the morn- 
ing Tay, 
Seem near so beauteous as that fall- 
ing tear. 


Devoid of fear, the fawns around thee 
play ; 
Emblem of peace, the dove before 
thee flies; 
No blood-stain’d traces markthy blame- 
less way, 
Beneath thy feet no helpless insett 
dies. 


Come, lovely nymph, and range’ the 
mead with me, 
To springthe patridge from the 
guileful foe, 
From secret snares the struggling bird 
to free,, 
Aud stop the hand uprais‘d te give 
the blow. 


|| And when the air with heat meridian 
glows, 
And nature droops bencath the con- 
quering gleam, 
Let us, slow wandering where the cur- 
reat flows, 
Save sinking flies that float along 
the stream. 


Orturn to nobler, greater tasks, thy 
care, 
To me thy sympathetic gifts im- 
part , 
| Teach mein friendship’s griefs to bear 
a share, 
And jusit'y boast a generous, feeling, 
heart. 


Teach me to soothe the helpltess or- 
phan s grief, 
With timely aid the widow’s woes 
assuage, 
To misery's moving cries to yield re 
lief, 
And be the sure resource of droops 
ing age. 


So when the genial spring of life 
sha!l fade, 

And sinking nature owns the dread 
decay, 

Some soul congenial then may lend its 

BIC, 

And gild the close of life’s eventful 
day. 

T. §. 
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